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frogs. Only a servant's obedience ? But
listen to this story out of another part of
India, where all the local notables of, I
admit, a rather remote district gathered
in perfect seriousness when, at a time of
drought, a certain white official, mentally
affected by overwork and hell's heat,
summoned them to see him bring down
rain by dispatching into the clouds a vul-
ture with a home-made bomb appended
to it. The local notables attended and
observed with unmoved faces the efforts
of the accursed and heavily burdened
fowl to flap upwards. Even when with a
fuse burning, it perched on the apex of the
official's thatched roof, and he became
concerned for things other than rain, they
kept their places and their countenances :
this too, doubtless, was part of the per-
formance. It was only when an explosion
removed all of the vulture and some of the
official's roof without precipitating rain
that they felt something had gone wrong
with the programme. But my argument
is of years and places which seemingly